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The Lonely Voyage of Monsieur Portier
e Devil's Darning Needle" The Champion Aeronaut of Uncle Sam's Secret
Aviation Camp Performs One of His Most Hazardous and Exciting Exploits.
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Sayville agreed.I, "Only do rn mind telling me
" what It Is'"

Th- - windjammer'
'Windjammer' Vint windjammer?"
"Uon't y' teinemb.i th' windjammer
i saw th" day hit nibe, th" Secrefry
'a down here watchln' us fly? Load-'- it

oil an' gas'leei. up th' Bay. eho
dfcl. boun' Tr Sidney. New Souf Whales

three 'r four months before she gits
there an" not likely t" sight another
ship f'r two months at least."

Ha) villi- - sat erect (.8 though an elec-ti-1- .-

shock had struck him.
' By gad, I believe you're right, he

muttfred. "It's a long chance. Lord
n knows where she Is by this time

i ut she would certainly solve our prob-- !
m Where do you figure she has got

--Well let's see. Phe left five days
We've steady breezes.igo had pretty

-- nice aroun1 her. If she's struck th
nme weather, she's made good, mebbe,

, hundred mile a day, takln' runnln
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(Continued From Yesterday.)
an' bcatln'. She'll nH about five hun-
dred mile sou'east be sou' this mlnlt"

Sayville did some rapid mental cal-
culation.

"Wo have enough gasoline to go
six hundred miles." he said. "If we
should mis her, what then?"

"Then our friends miss us forever
an' over, amen," said Colllgan. "That's
all. It's all part 'f th' service."

Kayvi.lo nodded grimly.
"I'll go you, Barney," he said "It'sour only chance."
The taint gray twilight that preced-

ed the dawn found lhm still flying
steadily, a good two miles high. Both
men on the seats were silent and tense.They had sat thus ever since their mo-
mentous decision had been reached.They were huddled down with the bit-
ing chill of tho early morning and theireyes were strained and red with theconstant, unblinking vigil that they
had kept, peering constantly downthrougn the baffling blackness forevery sign of light that might showfrom a ship bolow.

They had loosened the bonds thathad fettered their prisoner and hadmercifully removed the gag from hismouth.' He sat up r.ow behind them,
sullen and rumpled but he knew he
could do absolutely nothing in his pre-
carious position hlgp In the air, wherehis least move might disconcert theman at the controls and plunge them
all to a horrible end Humiliated but
still furious, he nursed his flaming
wrath inwardly and the venom of his.
Kmuue eiiuvkcu me inexunguisnaDIcflam's of hatred that burned white-h- ot

In his rebellious soul.
A shaft of white light shot over the

eastern rim of the enrth precursor of
the dawn that was-stll- l Invisible from
the surface of the sea below. Slowly
the whole east lightened and then the
thin edge of flame that proclaimed the
sun cut up through the hale and spread
in a flame qf glory cbove them. Grad-
ually as the sun rote, it lowered un-
til It finally bathed the earth many
minutes after it had beaten fully up-
on them two miles above.

Sayville stirred his cramped limbs
and coughed with the fog In his
throat. Colllgan glanced u.p at him
and shrugged.

"I know what y'r thinkin'," said the
Corporal. "Th',,!es we say about it
th' better w"H feet We'll lose our
nerve If we talk about It."

Sayville nodded.
"Yes ' he agreed, "but we shall have

to admit the unpleasant facts unless
we sight her soon. Maybe she has gone
farther east."

I'm thinkin she's mado better
weather than we thought, said. Bar-
ney. "There ain't a breath 'f air but
It lookr t' me 's If th' sea w"s heavnpretty high JIke they'd been havln"
some good blows dewn there though
fr'm up here, it's pretty hard t" tell.
Anyhow, we'd better keep golu' as we
are fr a bit"
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GOOSE, tho Old Woman
MOTHEU in a Shoe, and Old

Mother Hubbard hurried one
day across the field and through tho
woods, to the hollow stump bungalow
of Uncle Wlgglly longears, the rabbit
gentleman. Nurse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy,
the muskrat lady housekeeper, looking
out of tho hollow stump window, saw
them.

"My goodness, Uncle Wlgglly!" cried
Nurse Jane. "Oh I Look who's coming
this way."

The bunny uncle stepped to the win-
dow beside the muskrat lady.

"They're coming hpre," Mr.
Longears. IMother Goose, Mrs. Hub-
bard and the Shoe Lady. You aren't
giving a surprise party, are you. Nurse
Jane that they arc coming to?"

' N'o Indeed." answered Miss Fuzzy
Wuzzy "Though to see the three of
them coming this way is a surprise to
me Something must be the matter.
See how worried they look."

"Trouble, I suppose," said Uncle
Wigglli "Well, If they are in trouble
it will give me pleasure to help them
out Open tho door. Nurse Jane."

"Why, they can't get In here," said
Miss Fuzz Wuzzy. -- 'Our .little hollow
stump bungalow is too small for
Mother Hubbard, Mother Goose and the
Shoe Lady, or even one of them."

"So it is." agreed Uncle Wlgglly.
"I'll have to go outside to talk to
them." and he did, politely hopping
outside the hollow stump.

"Oh, Undo Wlgglly!" cried 'Old
Mother Hubbard. "Oh, 'dear!"

"Such trouble!" exclaimed the Old
Woman Who Lived in a Shoe, but whom
I shall the Shoe Lady, for short.

trouble!"
"It's russy!" said Mother Goose.

"She's-jrone!-
"

"Goner asked Uncle YflgSily. "Gone?
Who Is Pussy?"

"Why. you know," said Mother Goose.
"Pussy is a cousin to Fuzzo, Wuzzo and
Muzzo. the three little kittens, who
lost their mittens."

"Oh, yes, to bo sure." said Uncle Wig-gll- y.

i "I remember! So Pussy has
gone, has .she? What happened to
her-"- '
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He leaned over and took the binoc-
ulars from their case, sweeping the
entire horizon with "them once he had
them adjusted. For fie minutes more
they flew in utter silence, save for the
shrieking of the mat-lstro- they cre-

ated in the air. Suddenly Colllgan
gave a little exclamation and handed
the glasses to SayvMe.

"Se what y' make f them specks over
there on th" rim 'f tB' world," he said.
"All th way over there t' th' east."

Sayville levelled Ihe binoculars and
studied the specks a moment.

"By gad, Barney," he muttered, "It
Is five topsails sure as you are born.
Take the glasses."

He handed them to the Corporal and
turned his own attention to the con-

trol mechanism. With the shoving ot
a leve- - they dived downward and a
turn of the wrist swung them to tho
left until they were headed straight
Tor the tiny white spots that they had
seen peering over the horizon. Be-

hind them, M. Jacques Porier forgot
his hatred In his anxiety to see what
it was that so excited his captors and
craned his neck to look over their
shoulders. But, without tho aid of
the binoculars, he could see nothing.

They hurtled on In their breathless
rush, the tremendous speed of the ma-
chine Increased by its downward
glide. At more than two hundred miles
an hour, they soon made short work
of the distance that kept the topsails
out of range of the naked eye.

"TIs tli' windjammer." cried Colll-
gan exultantly. "'Tis th' darlln' lit-
tle ship herself, same as we saw her.
sallln' down th' Bay five years ago
'r w's It only five days? My respects
t' you, sir, an' y"re soom aviator."

Sayville smiled.
"And my respects to you. sir," he

said, "and you are some pal to have
on a Vfnture like this. Have you a
calling card, to send to the captain
when we land?"

"I liave that. I took it fr'm th' hip
pocket 'f our guest 'f honor here. Jt's
an autnmatlc an" a good one."

By this time, the vessel lay clearly
In view She was wallowing In a dead
calm, the seas still heaving from a pre-
vious blow but not a breath of air now
stirring her great white sails. The
crealtlnu of the booms came. to them
when they got over her and they saw
the faces qf men upturned to gaze In
wonderment as they circled and dived
for their landing.

"Ungle WiggUy and the Pussy,"
By B.

said

call
"Oh, such

In a great splasc of spray, tney
topped one roller, leaped the gully,
plunged Into the next and, slowing with
the drag of the water, took the regu-
lar rlsi and fall of the sea until they
came to a complete stop within fifty
feet of th heaving ship. Sayville
looked up at tho line ot men peering
over her rail.

"Can J"ou send a boat out to us?" hi
called. "We want to talk to ihe caj
tain."

(Concluded Tomorrow.)

"That's what we don't know, and
what We came to you to have you find
out," said Mother Goose. "You seePussy that's her first name, her lastone is Mew Pussy Mew came on alittle visit to Mrs. Turr, who is heraunt and the mother of the threekittens who lost their mittens"

"Oh. yes, I remember!" said Uncle
W Iggily.

"Well. Pussy is lost," spoke tho Shoe
Lady. "She went out to the store for
Mrs. Purr while Fuzzo. Wuzo and
Muzzo were taking theirlesson, and Pussy did not come back."

"What did she go to the store after?"Uncle Wlggjly wanted to know.
"A yeast cake." answered Mother

Hubbard. "But the, yeast cako didn'tcome back, either."
"Not having any legs, I don't seehow it could," said Undo Wiggily.

"But what Is It you want me to do,
ladles?" he asked, making a polite
bow.

"Find Pussy Mew." said Mother
Goose. "You were so clever at helping
the king land queen and the, maid inthe garden hanging out thS clothes,
when along came a blackbird thatnipped oft her nose; that I'm sure oucan find Pussy for us. We're real wor-
ried about her. Please find her"Til try." promised Undo Wig-gilv- .

So in a little while oft he startedlimping along on his red, white andblue tall silk hat with his barber pole
rheumatism crutch on his head. Oh, no!
excuie me, if you please I mean hehad his crutch under his paw and hishat on his head.

Over the fields and through the
woods went Uncle Wlgglly until pretty
soon he came to the hollow stump
school where the ladv mouse tnmriit

I the animal children their lessons. Theoeu was ringing, for it was time for
the children to run put to play atrecesa '

"Ha! I wonder If Pussy Mew couldhave gone to school, forgetting to
come liomo with the yeast cake," said
Uncle Wiggily. "I'll inquire."

He asked the lady mouse teacher, but
she said that Pussy was not in school,
so Uncle Wlgglly hurried on, looking
all thrpugh the woods and over the
fields. But no Pussy did he find until,ajl at once, as he came near a well,
he felt thirsty for a drink of water

"Oh", how I wish I had a drink'" cried
Uncle Wiggily. 'T wonder If I couldget ohe."

He went to tho edge of the well, but
it wan an old one, and there was norope or bucket by which water could
he pulleI up. Then the old rabbit

something shining brightly
down at the botfom of the well, and
he called out:

"Is any one down there who could
give me a-- drink of water'"

"Yes, I am down here." was the an-
swer, "but I cannot give you a drink
of water for I cannot get up myself."

"Who are you7" asked Uncle Wiggily,
surprised like.

Just then the school bell rang again,
and a voice said:
"Ding-doni- c bell. Pussy's In the well
Who put .her In' Little Johnnie Green.
Who pulled her out? Big Johnnie

Stout.
"Only that last part isn't right," the

voice went on, "for Big Johnnie Stout
naint come to pun me out. But I am
In the well, as you can tell by the
ding-don- g bell. Oh. -- dear! I don't
know what to do. I want so much to
get out"

Til helD you. Pussy." said Uncle
W'iggily, kindly. "I have been looking
an over for you. jjui ii you are in the
well how is It that you did not sink to
the bottom?"

"Because I have with me a east cake
that I went to the store to get,' was
the answer. "The yeast cakes makes
bread light, so it will rise, and It made
me light, so I could rise to the top of
the water.

rsnnA'" cried Uncle WIecilv. "It
the shiny tinfoil of the yeast cake

I saw at the bottom of the well. I'll
'soon have you out now. Pussy."

He gave a Jump over to a wild rrape
vine, gnawed off n piece with his strong
teeth, and then, using the grape vine
as a rope, he lowered itdown into the
well I'ubsv took hold of it with her
claws and paws, putting the i east cal,e
in one car and T'nrle Wig:?il e.i!ly
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pulled her out She was wet, but not
hurt at all.

"Oh, thank you. Uncle Wiggily" she
said. "So it was you, and not Johnnie
Stout, who pulled me otjt?"

"Of that there is no doubt," laughed
Uncle wrggily. "But did Johnnie Greenpush you in?"

"No, I stumbled and f.ell In," answeredPussy. "Everything about me in theMother Goose story is wrong exceptthe part like dlnn-don- g bell. Pussy's Inthe well. I really was In."
Then Pussy hurried on to her aunt'shouse with the yeast cake, and all was

Ti ,And J'otne'' Ooose was ery
n?nU.I,tJiP,cIe w'E8lly for having

cat, who, ever after
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that was called the "ding-dong-be- ll

pussy." v

So In the next story, if the plana
music doesn't go to sleep in the book-
case, where the phonograph .can't find
it to play with, I'll tell you about
Undo Wiggily and tho Shoo Lady.
Copyright, 191S, by McClure Newspaper
Syndicate
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drug store wants when you want
them. Warner Drug Co. Adv.
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coal from R. C Semple, successor to
Southwestern Fuel Co. Phone S3L Adv.
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The Daily Novelette
Itetnrn of the (.rent Detect lie

When CJirla Columbu lowered nail
And landed fromM smack.

I Knenn liN first act was to mall
A picture post card back.

TJAV1 a seat, Mr. Visikts. Oh,
not at all I know your name

Viskits because you eent
your card In," said the great detective.

"Marvelous"' breathed the short.
thick-se- t man who had Just come in
by the door ' Well, 1 11 get right ddwn
to business 1 returned home last

. ran t uooj
roperly

Mrs. Evans of The' Herald's Cooking School unless you

mae your work, a pleasure instead of a 7)urden.

CAN'T find Pleasure in Cooking over a hot and

Coal Stove. GAS AS A FUELJS CLEAN
AND iVlAKES YOUR WORK BURDENLESS

warrh'summer days will be with us soon, and surely you must

working In a hot kitchen and over a coal stove. The lessons

learned from Mrs. Evans will go for naught unless you are using

as a fuel. With your temper ruffled, your nerves unstrung and
overheated besides, fjon't expect to turn out appetizing dishes. Tell

husbands so.

By All Means Use Gas. You'll know ihen the joy of cooking.

A FIRELESS COOKING RANGE
WILL SAVE MUCH TIME!

EL PASO GAS COMPANY

r
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night from a three-day- s' convention
of the Retail Hack Drivers' associa-
tion, and my home was gone from its
accustomed place There was nothing
there but a dancing academy above a
vacant lot.'"

The great detective. seemingly
stumped for once, ntroked his chin
with his. violin. At last his face bright-
ened.

"Are you in favor of military pre-
paredness?" heasked.

"Most emphatically not! replied his
Visitor ahgrlly.

"Ah-hah- !" ejaculated the great de-

tective. "My suspicion Is verified. You
are not In your right mind."

And he yawned" and rose to 'phone
for the bughouse wagon.
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